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and terrified into parting with their last possessions,
on to a civil service rendered rotten from top to
bottom with corruption.
There would have to be a clean sweep, but even
the sweep is unable to sweep without the tools of
his trade, and tools cost money. Nadir Shah and
his brothers were not afraid of the commonplace.
They were not abashed by work. The glories of
conquest had still left them as men, and they toiled
night and day, with each cycle of the clock, bodily
and mental exhaustion determining the time for
sleep.
As he toiled he made others, relying upon the
old-time maxim, " Work must bring its own reward,33
to hearten those who dallied or contemplated the
grim prospect of reconstruction with despair. To
assist the State, his first decree made over all royal
private property to the public treasury, and it was
with the aid of this thin financial stream that the
cumbrous wheels of State were first made to revolve.
Gradually, with Nadir Shah toiling far into the
night, the wheels3 momentum became greater, and
Afghanistan began to realize that here was a stable
and rational government. The provinces, convulsed
with disorder, began to quieten down, and men's
thoughts began to turn not to the necessity of pro-
tecting their lives and that of their dependents, but
to the long-neglected soil.
This new king, intolerant of both despotism and
Communism, broke through the tyranny of plutocracy,
and the taxes which were levied were so designed
that their burden rested with equal weight upon all